2                          THE  CATFISH

swallowing all that "comes, with cavernous mouth
wide open, big enough to gulp its own body dowi^ if
that could be. In the tanks the cod" rotted at ease,
rapidly deteriorating in their flesh. So, as a stimula-
ting corrective, that genius among fishermen inserted
one catfish into each of his tanks, and found that his '
cod came to market firm," brisk, and wholesome.
Which result remained a mystery until his death,
when the secret was published and a strange demand
for catfish arose. For the catfish "is the demon of the
deep, and keeps things lively.

This irritating but salutary stimulant in the tank
(to say nothing of the myriad catfishes in the depths
of ocean!) has often reminded me of what the Lord
says to Mephistopheles in the Prologue to Faust.
After observing that, of all the spirits that deny, He
finds a knave the least of a bore, the Lord proceeds :

" Des Menschen Thatigkeit kann allzuleicht erschluffen,
Er liebt sich bald die unbedingte Ruh ;
Drum geb' ich ihm gern den Gesellen zu,
Der reizt und wirkt und muss als Tcufel, schaften."

Is not the parallel remarkable ? Man's activity, like
the cod's, turns too readily to slumber; he is much
too fond of unconditioned ease; and so the*Lord gives
him a comrade like a catfish, to stimulate, rouse, and
drive to creation, as a devil may. There sprawls
man, by nature lethargic and torpid as a cod, prone to
inactivity, content to lie in comfort swallowing all that
comes, with wide-open mouth, big enough to gulp
himself down, if that could be. There he sprawls,
rotting at ease, and rapidly deteriorating in body and
soul, till one little demon of the spiritual deep is in-
serted into his surroundings, and makes him firm,